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INTRODUCTION. 


1 


COMETHIVNE is generally expetted by 

' the world, by way of preface, to prepare 
the piece for public reception; wijhing to 
live in obſcurity, I wave that cuſtom, and 
only return my fincere thanks to thoſe per- 
formers, who ſo kindly accepted parts ſo very 
inadeguate to their merits. 


2 


ay — 
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PROLOGUE 
Written by a Friend, and ſpoken by Mr. Muzray, 


URS. is a ſcheming age for once the actor 
| Aſſumes another trade, and turns projector! 
No deep-laid plot, no Miſſiſippi chouſe, 
' Mine is a ſimple ſcheme to fill the Houle. 
If you applaud, the Experiment's probatum ; 
If not—don't damn it, call it an erratum. 


You've had your projet too*—when drooping age 
Shall ſeek retirement from the buſtling ſtage; 
When long exertion ſhall have damp'd our fires, 
And the faint Lear ſome filial prop requires ; 
For us, your bounty form'd the nobleſt ſcheme, 
No trivial benefit, no golden dream; 
Reaſon approv'd, compaſſion hail'd the deed, 
And the muſe bade the Experiment ſucceed. 


When firſt Thalia's ſons aſpir'd to fame, 
An author and an actor were the ſame; 
And till old Theſpis in his waggon ſtroll'd, 
Without a prompter's aid each actor droll'd: 
His ſubject varied as he chang d his place, 
Twas declamation now, and now grimace: 
When wit was wanting, mimic powers he try'd, 


And what the poet lack'd, the droll ſupply' d. 


The Drama now a different mode ordains, 
And aQors nurſe the brats of others brains: 
Nay more—at each new play, in accents mild, 
Some fav'rite Roſcius anſwers for the child; 
By 


* This alludes to the play lately performed at Norwich by 
Gentlemen, for inſtituting a fund for the OP of * 
actors. 


PROLOGUE. 


A By all that's pitiful conjures the audit, 
* To hear the compoſition, and applaud it: 

The ſcheme ſucceeds, pit, box, and gallery-roar, 
| And thus on actors wings the authors ſoar, 


| To-night, this modern practice I diſown, 

My taſk's to introduce à brain- child of my own; " 
My ſelf che ſponſor here, I aſk no proxies, | 
'Unlefs ſome Roſcius anſwers from the boxes. 
Critics, I charge ye, as ye honour wit, { 
To overlook for once the want of it, 1 
You cannot damn me—for my benefit. 

Without this privilege, Td riſk your fury; 

What can the author fear—from ſuch a jury? 


L 
* 
. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 


Fury £Þ$S1DEs, (a Citizen retir'd from te Sane © df 
 _ Bufineſls) += - - , * 


Sir AMoRovs Oœ rx, (an old Debauchee) Mr. Dance. 
© FREELOVE, (nephew to Sir Amorous) - Mr. BANTSTER. 


SQUANDER, (an Officer) - Mr. Browns. 
SYRINGE, (a Surgeon) - - Mr. Muxrav, 
T1yPLETEXT, (a Parfon) = » Mr. Pol LET. 
SCAMPER, (a Rake) - - Mr. MirrER. 
WAITER - - - - Mr. Ross. 
SERVANT = - - - Mr. Own. 


WO ME N. 


LETITIA, (Silverfides' Daughter) - Mrs. RA wok rx. 
LA RouGE, (her Maid) & Mrs. MöoRRAx. 


# 


EXPERIMENT. 


4045 
SCENE, a Parlur in Old SiLvzss1Dss) Hiuſes 
Old SiLVERSIDES meeting LETITIA. | 


SILVERSIDES, 


ETTY, my dear, I am glad I have met witlt 
you, for I have excellent news to communi- 
cate, 
i LETITIA. 


HFave you, papa. Pray let me hear it then, for 
T want ſomething to amuſe me in my confinement. 


SILVERSIDES, 


Confinement ! Ay, ay, you are ever orating-upon 
that ſtring. Is it not all for your own good, child, 
4hat I do it? Conſider, I beſeech you, are you not 

A 


in 
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in the neighbourhood of Oxford? where, O melan- 


choly truth! though religion and morality ſhould 
be the conſtant practice, yet the Curſus T heologicus 
is often thrown afide, and Ovid's Ars Amandi is ſtu- 
died with avidity. No, no, I know too much of 
the ſubtlety of our ſex, and the credulity of yours, 
to truſt a giddy girl any farther than the key-hole; 
therefore be content in your cage, and whiſtle away 
melancholy till I open the door, or reſign you to 
another. In ſhort, child, I intend very ſoon to have 
you marned. | 1 . 


ITI 


Indeed, Sir, this is very ſudden. I hope at leaft 
he may be a man of my own own chooſing. 


SILVERSIDES. 


Own chooſing, quotha; ha! ha! ha! a good 
Joke truly; you'd make a pretty choice no doubt. 
Why now, pray, let's hear what fort of a huſband 
would ſuit the delicacy of your taſte? He muſt be 
a very jemmy gentleman no doubt, with buttons to 
his coat large enough to defend his body from piltol 
ſhot, like ſo many. Scotch- targets A pair of 
buckles, fit for no ſtraps but thoſe of a coach-har- 


nefs——Flour enough ſquander d on his toupee to 


make puddings for a pariſh workhouſe A pig- 
tail as thick as a birchen broom—and to compleat the 


monkey, a yard and half of ſmall {word by his fide, 


which he ſuffers to grow ruſty in the ſcabbord, for 
fear he ſhould ever be put to the neceſſity of uſing 
it, —Theſe are the huſbands made choice of by the 


giddy, dreſſy young huſſies of this age. 


_ LETITIA, 
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In this, as in other notions, Sir, not quite right, 
nor yet quite wrong. The ladies naturally give the 
preference to that claſs of men who ſhew them the 
greateſt aſſiduity and attention, and it is equally na- 
tural for thoſe to approve of dreſs in others who give, 
into it themſelves. Yet take my word for it, Sir 

however the ladies may conceal their ſentiments of 
{uch creatures as you have deſcribed, they hold them 
in as contemptible a light as you do, , 


SILVERSIDES. | 
Ay, child, you may think this is the caſe, but we 


have many, many proofs to the contrary; and 1 
ſhould be very loth, very loth to put the trial of ig 
into your power. * Faſt bind, fafe find,” as I of- 
ten ſay; an excellent proverb, and tis pity it is not 
more regarded. 


LET 1714. 


I hope, Sir, you do not rank Mr. Freelove wah 
the butterfly part of the creation. 


SILVERSIDES. 


Still worſe, child; ſome of thoſe butterfly gentry, 
as you term them, are rich ; therefore pailable for a 
ſon-in-law—but he's a beggar How could he have 
the impudence to aſk my permiſſion to pay his 
addreſſes to you? Have 1 been handling the cloth- 
yard for theſe thirty years paſt, toiling and moiling 
early and late, to fave money, and then beſtow it on 
a fellow that's not worth a nail of packthread. 
No, no, I have made my family rich, and I tha 
next endeayour to make it reſpectable, 


A 82 LETTTIA. 
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| L'E'TIUTIA, 


Sir, a connection with George Freelove would da 
honour to any woman living: and as to his fortune; 
though the honeſt heart he poſſeſſes is more than 
equivalent to riches, yet you cannot be ignorant 
that the baronet, his uncle, is his guardian, and has 
a very conſiderable eſtate of his in poſſeſſion. 125 


STILVERSID ES. 
Why, that's true, Letty, and there it may ſtay; 
| for he has ſome how or other. made away with the 
will, and never intends to part with a ſhillmg of it. 
But I have ſome thoughts of getting at it through 
another channel, and at the ſame time of ennobling 
the blood of my poſterity.—Ods my life! What 
though my grandfather carried a hurdy-gurdy ſor 
his ſubſiſtence, and his conſort fold butter and 
it | eggs, a century ago, in Magpie-Alley,—yet many 
in 4 flower flouriſhes at court whole ſeed has been 
pick d up from a dunghill—ay, and thrives too. 


1 1 15 iin 


Very poſlible, Sir; but what relation has this ta 
my huſband chat is to be? "Tis cruel to keep me 
in ſuſpence; and yet I think I can eaſily guels' 
what ſort of an animal he is, if 'tis a huſband. of 
your chooſing.— Let's ſee ; he has a countenance as 
invariable, and I dare ſay as ugly, as that of Her- 
cules, whoſe brutiſh figure ſtands frowning on a 
pedeſtal in our garden—his locks, I ſuppoſe, hang 
downwards, in the plain ſimplicity of nature, with- 
(| out deviating -.from the ftrait line, or being in the 
1% leaſt disfigured by powder—his coat is a cut of the 
laſt century—he enters the room with a—* Madam, 
how d'ye find yourlelf ?—turns his back to the _ 

| tal 
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talks of the riſe and fall of ſtocks, and then ſtruts 
out of the room with the ſame formality he en- 
ter d it. 


SILVERSID ES, 


Heydav, Miſs Pert, don't let your tongue run at 
«+ ſuch an intolerable rate; you'll confeſs your miſ- 
take, and alter your tone, when I have told you 
who it is that I— 


LETITIA 
Well, Sir, pray who is it? 


SILVE RSIDE 8. 
In a word, huſſy, what ſay you. to be call'd 
Lady Ogle ? 
L E111 4 
Lady Ogle ! Oh! hideous ! That loathſome 


wretch Sir Amorous, Freelove's uncle! that old 
worthleſs, treacherous, enſnaring 


SILVERSIDES, 
Why, how now, Miſtreſs Flippant ? * 4 


Wan 


Oh! I hate the fellow, loath him, deteſt him; 

J have heard enough of him to be ſhock'd at the 
bare mention of his name: a muſty old batchelor, 
a worn out fop, a 


SILVERSIDES. 


'Tis falſe, you jade; he's a very worthy" man, 
and a prodigious great fayourite with the ladies ; 
and 
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and as to his age, III hold a piece of grogram to 
three knots of ſtay-tape No, I'll not neither; I'll 
follow king Charles's rules, Lay no wagers"—but 
I am certain he's not more than ſixty-five—a ſteady 


ſtober age, child. 


LCETITIA. 
What, he has bid high for me, I ſuppoſe ! Men 


now-a-days bargain for a wife, as they would for a 

painted Mandarine at a china auction: beſides, how 
can the wretch have the aſſurance to make propoſals 
to me, when I know he has done the fame ta our 
next neighbour, Miſs Jaſper? and many others, 
who he thinks may have vanity enough to be plea- 
ſed with the proſpect of a title, But I deſpiſe his 
offer, and will convince him, that I prefer merit, 
though in rags, to all the coſtly pomp and flately 
magnificence of the Eaſt. 


SILVERSIDES, 
Very fine truly, 


L:& T:-k FIA, 


And ſooner than conſent to be his, II ſubmit tg 
be ſhut up in this priſon all my whole life. 


SILVERSIDES. 


And ſhut up you ſhall be, till you learn a little 
more obedience. I am, going to neighbour Calli- 
zxalh, to know how he does after his fit of the gout, 
and when I return I li have a blackſmith to put more 
bolts on every door, and more bars, on every -win- 
dow in che houſe: Ay, and the little ſtairs door 
Where I caught you exchanging ſoſt-whifpers with 
that rakehelty dog Freetove ſhall be brick d up; 
and then, Miſs, I'll put your obſtinacy to the teſt, 

| LETITIA, 
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LETITIA. 


As you pleaſe, Sir; there are no laws, human of 
divine, that oblige us to make ourſelves miſerable, 


and therefore 


Enter THOMAS. 


THOMAS. 


Sir Amorous Ogle's ſervant, with his maſter's 
compliments, that he is at home, Sir, and expect- 
ing you. 


SILVERSIDES. 


I'll wait on him immediately, 


E xi⸗ Thomas. 
LETITIA. 


For heav'ns ſake, Sir, don't think of liſtening to 
any propoſals ſrom him, for J poſitively never will. 


SILVERSID ES. 


His propoſals are advantageous, I tell you; fo 
adieu, Letty; take care of thyſelf, .dear, and we'll 
ſoon ſce which ſhall get the 2 thy ſtubbornneſs, 


or my poſitiveneſs. | Exit. 


LEFITIX& 
Say you ſo, Sir; if that's the caſe, we * put 


that matter to the trial. Now for a daughter's in- 
vention againſt a father's obſtinacy——pretty welt 
match'd methinks there's nothing impracticable 
that a female undertakes. Let me ſee—hrſt' to get 
rid of the uncle, and ſecondly to prefer the nephew. 
As 9 the firſt — - thanks to faſhion, who ſometimes 

takes 
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takes offence at the impertinence of fops, and gives 
us the means of diſappointing their curiolity—A ca- 
laſh rendered his view of me ſo imperfect, that tis 
impoſſible he can know me again in any dreſs: and 
as to the ſecond, he knows too well how cloſe a pri- 
ſoner I am kept to dream of my having effected an 
eſcape. But, what for my diſguiſe ?—I have it. — 
La Rouge's habit, compleQion, and language. will 


effectually ſecure me from a diſcovery, La Rouge! 
La Rouge! | 


Enter L A ROUGE. 


LA ROUGE. 
Madame. | 
| CE TITIA, 
Did you ſee my father? 


LA ROUGE. 


Oui, Madame, and he vas in von terrible great a 
paſſion, come down de ſtairs two tree togedre, call 
me little French bitch, told me he vowd ſend me to 
my own country to live pon de frog et de la ſoup 
meagre. 


LETIT IX. 


Ha, ha, ha! Pay no regard to his vile humours, 
they ſhall never affect you. Have you got the key 
of the little door that leads into the grove? 


LA ROUGE. 
Oui, je Vai——1-- ave got it in my pockete. 


| LETIFIA... 1 
. Good: I muſt make the moſt of my time,—T'll 
b not 
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not only expoſe that old goat's villainy, but contrive 
a puniſhment for it: O rare female invention. 


For ſixty-five, when join d to twenty-one, 


Muſt thaw like icicles before the ſun. 
I [Exit Letitia, Manet La Rouge. 


LA ROUGE. 


Pauvre Engliſh ladi vat ſhokin ting to be always. 
kep en priſon; no confeſſor to give de conſolation 
ſpirituelle; dey be no uſe ſo in my contry; quite 
anoder ting, quite anoder ting. 
[Exit La Rouge. 


Chamber in Sir Amorovs OcLE's Houſe, 


Old SiLvERsIDEs and Sir AMorous OcLE diſcovered. 


SILVERSIDES. 


You are right, Sir Amorous, very right; the jilts 
that abound in our days are. to be won by nothing & 
now but outſide ſhew. You may remember, Sir 


Amorous, that fifty years ago, the females were not 
ſo | | 


sir AMOROUS. _ 
[Interrupting him] Ha, ha, ha, ha! I beg par- 

don, Sir, pon honor, but J laugh at your miſtake, / 

ou memory 1s very treacherous: Fifty years ago— 


„ha, ha! No, no, no. [Taking ſnuff. ] 


 SILVERSIDES. . 
Why, as Lus'd to ſay, when I kept ſhop—a man 
1s apt lometimes to meaſure other people's cloth 


his own yard—to be ſure you muſt be a good deal 

ſhort of my age——and— IS £242.14 

| | | Sir 
24 | 

- 
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Sir AMOROUS. 


* Pſha! ha, ha, ha, you make me laugh, by all 
that's comical you do, ha, ha, ha! Why, if you'll 
ſplit a fifty my good friend, a—vou'll come nearer 
the mark a good deal, ha, ha, ha! 


SILVERSIDES. 


Nay, Sir Amorous, you know any man may be 
miſtaken in a point of this nature I only meant 


to — — — 


Sir AMOR OUsS. 
No apologies, Mr. Silverſides, I beſeech you; you 


* 


are not the firſt who has made that miſtake, I aſſure 
vou; but it every day puts me in mind of that whole- 


ſome caution, * Not to judge by appearances.” — 


, Why, lord, Sir, all this you ſee [/iroking las face] is 


mere {un-burn. 


| SILVERSIDES, 
Really! ä 

Sir AMOR O Us. 

Only thirty years old—as I hope to be kiſs d. 


3 SILVERSIDES. 
A bouncer that to my knowledge. (Aſide,) 


Sr AMOROUS. 
Gad help you, before J made the tour of Europe, 


no lilly was fairer, no ſilk was ſofter than this ſkin 


of mine: but thoſe damn'd ſcorching climates of 
Spain and Italy producing too great a relaxation of 
the ſurface, after a. tight bracing from the froſts of 


Holland and Germany, my ſkin was left a little 
wrinkled, 
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wrinkled, as you ſee; but that's not to be wonder d 
at, when a man encounters the fatalities of the torrid 
and frigid zones in the ſpace of twelve months. — 
Lord, 1 remember my dear Mamma us'd to ſay, that 
her lovely Amorous had the whitelt hand in the fa- 
mily. 
SILVERSID ES. 


His mamma! Oh! now I've hook d him. (Afide.) 
Your mamma, Sir Amorous! Why, 'tis upwards 


of forty years ſince ſhe died, for I walk'd at her fu- 
neral—-ch !—how's that? 2 


Sr AMOROUS. 


Gad's curſe the old Hottentot, hut he has puzzled 
me! what ſhall I ſay! (Aſide.) Why—why, Mr. 
Silverſides—eh !—theſe forty years did you ſfay— 
I wiſh he was out of my houſe (Aide. Oh! but 
you know my father had me by his ſecond wife. 


SILVERSIDES. 
Second wife, Sir Amorous, why he never had one. 


Sr AMOROUS. 


Ha, ha, ha, ha! [laughs affefedly.] Why really, 
my good friend, you muſt have taken a potent draught 
of Lethe, or your nervous ſyſtem being decay'd, your 
retentive faculties are totally deſtroy d; but we will 
refer this point to be determined by the ladies ; they 
are the beſt judges of the accompliſhments of our 
ſex, No harm done you know—eh ! 


SILVERSIDES. 


(Afide.) A great fool, I find; but his eſtate and 
title will make amends for that, 


B 2 Sir 
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Sir AMOROUS. 


| Suppoſe we wait the deciſion of your ſweet daugh- 
ter, Sir: ſhe'll judge better, I warrant you; he, he, 
he!—If ever I'm try'd, it ſhall be by a jury of the 
Fair Sex, and then, Mr. Silverſides, I am ſure of an 
acquittal, N | 


SILVERSIDES. - 


Well, Sir, my daughter ſhall pronounce ſentence 3 
I have no objection in the world. Let me ſee 
Half your eſtate for a ſettlement——Your offers are 
very fair, and you have my free conſent, I aſſure 
you. 


Sir AMOROUS. 

And the ladies have the vanity to imagine I can 
command, he, he, he !—ſhall be proud of the honor' 
of an alliance with your family Dreſs, addreſs,” 
perſon, accompliſhments, and the graces, you your- 
ſelf muſt be convinc'd no woman can withſtand, he, 
he !—1 ſhall fit down before the fortreſs, and begin 
the attack to-morrow, when I have not the leaſt 
doubt, after a few, a very few advances on my part, 
the lady will ſurrender at diſcretion. * 


SILVERSIDES. 


Not fo readily, perhaps, as you imagine, Young 
Gentleman, (Afide.) Well, Sir, I have the pleaſurg 
and ſatis faction to wiſh you a good day. 


Sir AMOROUS. 


My dear father-in-law, health and happineſs at- 
tend you; Il take care your days ſhall cloſe amidſt 
a pretty prattling race of ſmiling cherubs, whoſe in- 
nocent chat ſhall ſmooth the brow of care, and make 
c'en age grow — | 
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Take care, Sir Amorous, you don't proteſt too 
much. "I . 


Sr AMOROUS. 


Never fear, papa: and make een age grow wan- 
ton by gazing on their youthful gambols. 
[Exeunt, 


| Scene changes to another Room in Sir Auokous's Houſe. 


Enter LETITIA dreſsd as La Rouce, introduced by a 
Servant, 


SERVANT. 


From Miſs Silverſides you ſay, [takes the letter.] 
Pleaſe to wait a few minutes, and III inform my 


maſter. Exit.) 


wh; E'E 7.4 ©..." 

And now for playing my part; and yet my na- 
ture almoſt ſhudders at the thought of truſting my- 
ſelf thus within the doors of ſuch a wretch. What's 
= [looking -at the waar! The three Graces— 

upiter and lo- the Rape of Proſerpine — Symbols 

of che beaſtly diſpoſition of their owner. —A-writin 

table, with books; very ſtudious no doubt, [takes 5 
a book| The Quinteſſence of Cheſterfield's Letters, by 
a Man of the Ton. But what's here? Manuſcript, 
I vow. Pardon me, good manners, but I muſt peep: 
ſopens the book] A pair of ſpeQacles as I'm alive, ha, 
ha! Oh! the purblind dotard; [reads] The Rake's 
Vade Mecum, or Man of Pleaſure's Memorandum- 
Book.” Schemes of gallantry under three different 
heads, very methodically diſpos'd indeed; this diſ- 
covery may be uſeful, But what's here? [reads] 
* 10 Saw 
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Saw Silverſide's girl at church” —ſo—* the things 
well enough, but fearful of ſhewing too much of 
her face. N. B. Perhaps tis ſeam'd, or her eyes 
look different ways; if ſo—damme I'm off.” 
Wedneſday, * Juſt been talking with Silverſides 
* about Letitia.” Mem. * A crazy old fool, and 
* eahily gulld ——enough—enough—this will con- 
vince my father, or nothing will: but here the mon- 
ſter comes, [Puts the book in her pocket. 


Enter Sir AMOROUS. 


Sir AMOROUS. 


Gad's my life, a delicate piece by all that's amo- 
rous—ch !—why—where do you live, child, eh !— 
I do not remember to have ſeen your pretty face be- 
fore eh | 


III. 


I live, Monſieur, with Miſs Jaſper, but de letter is 
from Ma'mſelle Letitia. She beg me to carry it to 
you on purpoſe dat her papa not know. 


Sir AMOROUS, 


If that's the caſe, this muſt be a propoſal to 
throw herſelf into my arms without the formality of 
a courtſhip. Let's ſce. (Reads) 


> 2K, 


I have juſt been made acquainted with a 

% propoſal you have thought proper to make to 
my father, of paying your addreſſes to me; 
„now as I am certain you have had the folly to 

** boaſt of other engagements of the like nature, 
and as I know you to be a perſon of neither 
character, or principle, I hope you will liſten 

\ - «lt to 


# 
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* to advice, and not purſue this ridiculous buſi- 

« neſs any farther ; for if you do, you will not 

* fail to meet with an open affront, and a poſi- 

« tive denial, from ; 

 LETITIA SILVERSID ES.“ 
* 

Ha, ha, ha! what a little waſp it is !—He, he, 
he!—The proud huſſy little thinks how I can be re- 
veng d upon her;—make her pretty well acquainted 
with my perſon and addreſs by a few viſits, then 
abandon her, and the little ſinner dies of deſpair ; 
he, he, he !—Well, but do you underſtand the con- 


tents of this letter, - child, - eh? 


LETITIA. 

No, Monſieur ; I no underſtand vat you ſay 
| (hefuating,) 

Sir AMOROUS. 


Why the girl's dying for me.—Do you under- 
ſtand Engliſh, child? She writes me word, ſhe is 
deſperately in love with me. | 


LETSESSA 
In love ! I know vat de love is ver vell. 


Sir AMOROUS. 


Why the girl's over head and ears in love with me: 
this figure of mine will be the ruin of all the girls 
in Chriſtendom !—Why, are you in love? um !— 
eh! Mrs.—what's your name? 


LETITIA. 


Why de Englis Gentleman be ſo ver pretty, and 
ſo engageant. 


Sir 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
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Sir AM ORO U 8. | 

Pon my ſoul, (looking with his glaſs) the girl's 
eyes are well enough ; and then they languiſh moſt 
confoundedly.— The chit's likely, rat me; yes, yes, 
ſhe muſt be mine. Why, my charmer, you look 


delightfully ; I like you, child; nay, faith I lov 


you. | 
El 
No, Sir; you do love Miſs Letitia: ſhe be ver 
handſome lady. | 
Sir AMOROUS. 
Handſome ! fore Venus, ugly as ſin, in compa- 
riſon to thee. Handſome !' ha, ha, ha! Why ſhe 


ſquints moſt intolerably—has not a pretty feature in 


her face, by Jupiter :—But thou, why thou art as 


fair as a lilly, as bluſhing as a roſe, the ſpicy gales 


of Arabia perfume thy breath, there's nectar on thy 
lips, honey on thy cheek, in ſhort, thou art a com- 


bination of every thing that is delectable! I adore 


thee, child! Vil marry thee. Where wilt thou 
bleſs me with thy company for a few moments ? 
where ſhall I ſee thee, ch ?—T'll meet thee to night 
in the wood, in the park, in the grove, in the ſtreet, 
or, or, —any where, thou dear, ſweet, charming, 
adorable, heavenly creature !—When ſhall it be? 


LEA ELLIS :- 
Not to night ; my miſtreſs no go to bed before it 
be too late, ai 
Sir AMOROUS. 


Too late! tis never too late, charmer: night is 
the feaſon for lovers, 6 


« The 
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The cloudy ky, and ſtarleſs night, 
++ Conceal love's votaries from fight ; 
As when two cats at midnight rove, 


And echo forth their ſqualls of love. 


No, no, child, darkneſs hides all bluſhing between 
us, you know.—Well ! eh! where: ſhall it be? 
through the gate into the garden, ch, my angel? 


A E-T:b rA A 


Tis impolible dere; Mr. Jaſper he alvays lock 
up de garden gate, and he take avay de key, 


Sir AMOROUS. | 
Indeed, my charmer ! then III climb over the 
Wall. 
Nn 
Oh, Monſieur! you cannot do dat it is ver high. 


Sir AMOR O Us. 

Never fear, my pretty Fleur-de-lis; I have a 
thing call'd a rope-ladder. Why, I'd ſcale the 
walls of a fortification to get at thee, thou dear, de- 
Iictous, enchanting | 


Embraces her ; at that moment enters Freelove. 


FREELOVE. 


Why, how now; uncle; ha, ha, ha! what, Venus 
and Saturn in conjunction, ha, ha! 


Sr AMOROUS._ 


Damn the young dog, I wiſh he was in the de- 
ſarts of Arabia with all my ſoul. 


C LETITIA, 


uncle 
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B-E'TI TI A. 
If he ſhould diſcover me I'm ruin'd. 


FRE ELO VE. 


Why, uncle, I'm afraid I've broke in upon your 
ſtudies rather abrubtly ; but don't be afraid hate 
to ſpoil ſport—ha, ha, ha!—A pretty piece, ha! 
Under the roſe—under the roſe, we all 
love a pretty girl under the roſe,” ha, ha! 


Sir AMOROU Ss, 


Why, you ungracious libertine, you ſhall repent 
this inſolence; quit the room this moment. 


FREE LOVE. 


' Uncle, don't you think ſixty-five rather too lan- 
guid to engage with that ſprightly form? The odds 


are confoundedly againſt you. But, come let me 


'- behold your Venus, and then Jl! tell you more of 


my mind. [Offering to go to Letitia, Sir Amorous 
ſtops him.] | 
Sirrah, if you attempt to be rude, I'll cut you off 


with a {hilling, you dog you. 
L T I. T. L.A. 
What will become of me! (Aſide,) 


| FREELOVE. 
But, uncle, I hope you have no ſerious views; if 
ou have, you'll, be a moſt egregious cuckold; re- 
member I tell you ſo, 


Sir 
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Sir AMOR O Us. 
Get out of my fight. | 0 


FRE ELO VE. 


With budding antlers large enough for a buck's 
lodge. | 
Why, you raſcal | 


— 


F R E ELO VE. 


A dozen brats at your table, that would puzzle 
the heralds office to find out their genealogy, 


Sir AMOR O US. 


You impertinent ſcoundrel — 


FRAEDWYR. 
All your ill-begotten pelf juſtly ſquandered on 
mantua-makers, friſeurs, and milliners. 
Sr AMOROUS, 
Oh! that I had but my cane 


FREELOVE. 


'Tis very true; and ſo my dear hale, healthy, vi- 
gorous uncle, I leave you to finiſh your amoroug 


parley. 


For, oh! bright Venus, if before thy ſhrine, 
Old Nunc ſhould ſupplicate thy pow'r divine; 
Relieve the object from that form-uncouth, 
To melt and languiſh in the arms of youth. 

| [Exit Freelove. 


3 Sir 


enchanting 
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Sir AMOR O Us. 
A rakchelly, vagabondizing, young dog. 
&SETETFTLIA 
Oh! dear me be fright out of my ten vits, 


Sir AMOROUS. 
Don't be alarm'd, my pretty gilliflower; if I had 
but had my cane, I'd have laid him at your feet as 
flat as a flounder,” But take this ring for a token of 


my. conſtancy and love to thee, that I'll marry thee. 
Zooks, thou ſhalt ride in a gilt coach—and out- 


. thine every lady in the land, 


LETITIA. 


Sal I be de fine lady—oh! you be ver polite gen- 
tleman.— I ſal depen pon you. Adieu—Sir, your 
humble ſerviteur. Exit Letitia. 


Sr AM OR O Us. 


Adieu, my angel; farewel, my dear, adorable, 
filly, credulous, painted, alabaſter 
doll and yet the outlandiſh animal is well enough. 
— This comes of ſtudying the Graces. No woman 
can withſtand —all as eafily vanquiſh'd as paper- 


_ caſtles with a pop-gun. As for my nephew, IIl ſoon 


get rid of him: he had the audacity to tell me t'other 
day, that wy eyes were funk in my head, and that I 
look'd for all the world like death's head on my 


_ grandmother's tombſtone.—And now to think of ſay- 
ing a few elegant things in reply to madam Letitia's 
letter. She may flounce and bounce; but—he, he, 


he! III ſoon, very ſoon convince her, that neither 
ſhe, nor any of her ſex, are proof againſt the inſi- 


nuating addreſſes of a gentleman, and a man of 
gallantry. Exit Sir Amorous, 
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Scene changes to a Street before Sir Amorovus's Houſe, 
Enter FREELOVE. + _, 


FREELOYVE, 


What a goat is this uncle of mine; an old totter- 
ing, infirm, enſnaring fop. What pleaſure is there 
in ſeeing thoſe: lumps of decay'd mortality provide 

rovender for us young fellows; we ſeize it with a 
double reliſh—Ha! by all that's lucky here comes 
the victim; now I'll ſee what ſort of a piece ſhe is 


Enter LETITIA. 


III have a ſight of her face in ſpite of the devil 
finding it to be, as he ſuppeſes, La Rouge, ſtarts back] 
Ha! Letitia's La Rouge, by all that's droll, ha, ha, 
ha! Why, what the deuce has my uncle been for- 
nicating with the maid inftead of the miſtreſs? ha, 
ha, ha! 4 


Out of the frying-pan into the fire. However, 
'tis lucky he takes me for La Rouge—I'll humour it 
i donc, Monſieur, for vy you be ſo rude. 


FREE LOVE. 


Rude! the devil's in the women of this age, they 
always conſtrue gallantry for ill- manners. 


LETITIX 


You forgot ven you meet me in de ſtreet yeſterday, 
and put your arm bout my neck; ce netoit pas joli 
Mon ſieur dat vas no pretty for de Englis gentil- 


homme. 
| FREELOVE. 


2 


22 THE EXPERIMENT. 


FREELOVE. 


A juſt reproof ſtrikes home from any tongue 
(Afide) Why, that's very true, my dear, and was 
I in the ſame ſituation now, as I was yeſterday, tis 
ten to one but J might take the ſame libertres again; 
but to tell you the truth, I was blind. ; 


F 
Vous badinez, Monſieur ; you joke—Vy you ſwear 


1 look ſo ver handſome den? 


FREELOVE. 


In ſuch caſes, I am always blind to. the bluſhes 
of a modeſt cheek, and deaf to the calls of honour 
and the pleadings of innocence ; for in my wine I 
never ſpeak a ſingle word that I can juſtify to my- 
ſelf in the hour of reaſon and reflection 


ES 1-TT + A; 


(Afide.) Excellent man! Conviction is the firſt 
ſtep towards amendment. 


FREELOVE. 


In ſhort, child, I am guilty of a vice which I de- 
ſpiſe in others, and which betrays me into actions of 
which my nature is aſham'd; and had I not been 
at that time ſubject to its fatal influence, inſtead of 
wiſhing to betray your innocence, I woutd have been 


the firſt to cheriſh and protect it. 


UST1TqIA 


He has a better heart than even my partiality for 
him made me imagine Tank you, Sir, ver much 
oblige to you. [Curtſying.] 


FREELOVE. 
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FREELOVE. N 
Had thy ſweet miſtreſs, of whoſe dear image my 


charm-working fancy paints thee a reſemblance, had 
ſhe but half ſo. ill an opinion of me as I have of my- 
ſelf, ſhe would no longer liſten to my addreſſes, but 
caſt me off as a monſter. -—But how, in the name 
of wonder, came you and my uncle together ? 


. | 
What ſhall I ſay now! (Afide. )J——Vy, Sir, de 
Mamſelle Letitia deſire you vou'd come to ſpeak to 
her to-night She ſend you dis key, et ven I aſk 
for you, votre oncle—he keep me for—for make de 
love 


F R E EL O VE. 


Ha, ha, ha! Well, here take this, [grves her a 
purſe] tis fit I make this apology for my ill treat- 
ment: be faithful to your miſtreſs bear her my ten- 
dereſt love, for that is true, and all that's genuine in 
my diſpoſition; tell her I'll not fail at the appoint- 
ed time. 


LITITIA. 


Oui, Monſieur; votre ſerviteur. 


Generous 
man! I like him more than ever. 


Exit Letitia. 


FREELOVE. 


Thou dear little taliſman, that with thy magic 
touch ſo oft has op'd the way to joy and my Letitia, 
have I once more gotten thee, Why, what a happy, 
what a wretched man am I; happy in my Letitia's 
love, and wretched in not being able to deſerve it : 
but III no longer be a ſlave to my paſſions, nor the 
dupe to a herd of profligates, whoſe company I am 

aſham'd 
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. —=ſham'd of, and whoſe principles I deſpiſe. Well, 
let my old uncle go @ wooing to all the ſervant 
wenches in the county, if he has no care for me, 

that's the very reaſon I ſhould have the more for 
myſelf, Another apoplectic fit may tumble him into 

the grave; and me into the poſſeſſion of my eſtate. 
For when an old fellow, that is as dry and as 
ſtiff as a worm-eaten ſugar-cane, plays the rake, how 
the devil can it be wonder d at, if ſuch an unguarded 


young fellow as I am plays the fool. 
| [Exit Freelove. 


Enter SCAMPER and TIPPLETEXT. 


| Tr Xr. 
Yonder he goes, by Jupiter. 


SC AMP E R. 
Then, by Juno, I'll have him back. 
| Exit Scamper. 
2 PREAT EET, | 


Bravo, Scamper, take him prifoner, and bring him. 
back in glorious triumph. 


1 Enter SCAMPER and FREELOVE. 
SCAMPER. 


| if The. devil in the dice, if you eſcape us now. 
FRE ELO VE. 


U What a ſhocking thing it is a man can't reſolve to 
| j alter his courſe of life, but ſome fiend or other 
| | | throws a ſnare in his way to trapan him. 


.  TIPPLETEXT.. 
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TIPPEET EXT. 
Nay, no ſermonizing, George; but thank thy auſ- 
picious ſtars that we have found thee; there will be 
rare doings this afternoon: the geniuſſes, my boy, 


are met. College prayers are over, and T've given 
the trencher-caps the bag, ha, ha, ha! 


FRE ELO VE. 


That may be; but I can no more take pleaſure in 
theſe ſcenes of riot and debauch; when I look back 
on my palt folly, it covers me with confuſion. 


SCAMPER. 


Damme, young Piety, where haſt been? thou'lt 
ſhave thy pate next, and turn father confeſſor, ha, 
ha ! 


FREELOVE. 


Well, but joking apart, tis out of my power to 
attend you now, I am really going on buſineſs chat 
but my heart is with you—and— 


SCAMPER. 


Pray, George, how long haſt thou commenc' the 
man of buſineſs, ha! 


TIPPLETEXT. 
Pſhaw, hang buſineſs. Come, George, no equi- 
vocation ; diſpel the miſts that cloud thy brow, and 
chace away dull melancholy. 


SCAMPER. 


Bravo.——Why the devil don't you take your 
ghoſtly father's advice; he ſhall give you abſolution 
0 | D for * 
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for all the fins you may commit this afternoon. 
Won't you, young Clericus? 


TIPPLETEXT. 
Ay, and lamp him a whole year into the bargain. 
 _FREELOVE. 
There's no withſtanding theſe folicitationg——ſo 


have with you 


Attempts to mend are vain, unleſs decreed, 
For reformation is a work indeed. 
[Exeunt. 
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ACT II. 
SCENE, 4 Tavern. 


Faxgrovz, ScaurEx, TiepLeTEXT, SQUANDER, and 
SYRINGE, 2 | 


o MN ES. 
Ha, ha, ha! 
SQUANDER, 
Right, very right; I agree with Scamper ; Money 
is a + 4 circulation is the ſoul of trade. 


SYRINGE. 


Drunk] Ay, and of health too; for when the 
veſſels are obſtructed, and inflammation has taken 
place, what can be more effective to remove the diſ- 
order, than [haccoughs.] 


FREELO VE. 


Taking another glaſs, ha! young Eſculapius 
Pſha', damn phyſic; charge the glaſſes Here's 
confuſion to all ſentiment and reflection. 


O MN ES. 
Bravo, bravo—— ha, ha, ha! 


SYRINGE. 
TIl drink it, though 'twas in laudanum——yet I 


D 2 ave ® 
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have reflected many a ſober, ſolid hour, but te 


charms-of- the bottle r 


REE PO VE. 


Overcame all other charms, ha! Doctor. Come, 
here's church and Race. 


TIPPLETEXT. 


I bar that toaſt—State, if you pleaſe; the church 
will take care of itſelf. 


| | 8 0 A MP E. R. 
Will Friendly be here? 


» | 
Angar 


No, hang him, he has no life in him, always ru- 
minating, ſtupifying his brain with moral ſentences; 
he was too wiſe when a boy to do any good. My 
bottle and laſs, as the ſong ſays, and a fig for the 
parſon. [Claps Tippletext on the ſhoulder.] 


* x7 & 


SCAMPER. 


Now you mention the parſon, fing us the ſong that 
was written by our deceaſed friend, young Bumper. 
I know, Squander, you're in cue, and 'twill enliven 
us. 


SYRINGE. 


Ay, the ſong by all-means. Chearfulneſs is ; the 
principal ingfedicnt of health; for when the nervous 
ſyſtem is 


FR EEL OVE.. 
O damn your phylic——Squander ſing. 


SANDER. 


5 
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SQUAND ER. 
With all my heart. 
Wh 1 00/6 
1 


Religion and phyſic, my friends a 8 
As brothers agree, and take each by the hand: 
We're beholden to them for our lives there's no 


doubt; | | 
The one brings us in, tother uſhers us out. 


1 


But yet all our lives they together purſue us. 
Our bodies and ſouls io protect and undo us; 
Preach morality, temp'rance, and other ſuch ſtuff, 
Till grave maſter Death takes us off in a huff. 


III. 


With unanimous voice, then let us reject 
Thoſe foes to good humour, and never reflect: 
Ihe pleaſures of life we'll for ever maintain, 
And Parſon and Doctor expel from our train. 


OMNES. 
Ha, ha! | 
SYRINGE. 


Songs that are adapted merely for mirth, ought to 
be countenanced, but thoſe that tend to the degrada- 
tion of characters, ſhould be exploded; for they are 
as dangerous in the mouths of diſſipated men, as 
the tribe of narcotics in the hands of — hic, hic — 


s CAN DER. 


Drunkards—ha! young Repetatur 
. SYRINGE. 
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SYRINGE. 
True, very true; inebriety in our profeſſion, is 
unpardonable; the life of the ſubject muſt not be 
ſported with —— 


| FREELOVE. 
Right, therefore be ſilent and wiſe —— 


TIPPIETERT. 
Fill the glaſſes, and may Venus be propitious. 


OMNES. 
A match —— [atl drin. 


FREELOVE. 


O Letitia! thy lovely image darts into my mind, 
and imbitters theſe jovial hours. 


SOQUANDER. 

Why, zounds George—growing.penſive ? Love's 
the tyrant of the heart, [ fings] ha, ha! Come ba- 
niſh melancholy ; love's the devil; I defy Cupid and 
all his train; here's my antidote. Sings. 

1 0 N 6. 
| J. 
Let's be gay, and drink about, 
Love will never teaze us; 


For, arm'd with wine, our hearts are ſtout, 
Nor e en can old age freeze us. 


| II. 
Then fill the glaſſes, laugh and ſing, 
On earth tis what we covet; oy 
With healths we'll make the welkin ring, 
Till Gods above approve it. 


6 
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S CAMPER. 


Ha! what Syringe aſleep? If the major part of 
thy brethren were always ſo, the bills of mortali 
would decreaſe daily. What ſhall we do with him! 


TIPPLETEXT, | 

| Bury kim, and Til preach his funeral fron. 
(All crowd about Syringe.) 

FREELOVE. 


This is lucky: now to my appointment with Le- 
tiia, (Afide, and exit.) x 


SQUANDER. 
What ſay you, George? —-heyday! Waiter— 
{enter Waiter] where's F reclove ? | 
| WAITER. 
Juſt now left the houſe, Sir. 


SQUANDER. 


Follow him inſtantly, and when you've. hous'd 
uin come back and tell us. , 


WAITER. 
I ſhall, Sir Eur. 


SQWUAND ER. 
Come, let's ſend Hg home, and then 4 
rother glaſs. 
For we're gayly yet, and we're gayly yet,” &c. 
— all finging. 


Scene 


8 I EXPRETNENT. 


Sc cene, the Saree. 


Enter FREELOVE. 


FREELOVE. 


Heavens! how irreſolute a fool am I! to be led 


with my eyes open into folly, in the very height of 
repentance.— Oh! Letitia, thou haſt ſav'd me this 
once from the repetition of a crime I abhor; what 
double pleaſure do I feel in this efcape ; why, I am 

uite a philoſopher, a very paragon of reſolution, — 
Aud now for joy, and my Letitia. Exit. p 


A Chamber in SxvxxsDESs's Houſe. 


Enter LETITIA and LA- ROUGE. 


LTT I T I A. 
Well, thanks to thy aſſiſtance and diſcuiſe, my 
ſucceſs hitherto has anſwered my moſt ſanguine ex- 


pectations; but fill there's an af er- game to play. 


| L A R 0 U G E. 
n 0 de ugly old dog but, Madame, how .ave 
you manage him! 
L E T I T 1 


Oh! ſuch gudgeons are eaſily caught; ouly gild 
the hook with a little flattery, and away it goes, bare 


. . or baited: in ſhort, thus it has prov.d-—fo. that 
next comes the puniſhment; his fetters are already 


for d, I allure you. 


LA ROUGE. 


Ver glad to hear dat; how you mean, Madame? 
LETITIA. 
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LE TITIA. 


I tell thee, I have order d John, the gardener, to 
lay down the large ſteel trap, that is uſed to trapan 
the fruit- ſtealers, cloſe to the garden gate where he is 
to. get over, 

LA ROUGE. | 
Ha, ha, ha! de beſt tought in de varld—Begar it 


vil ſtick in his two legs. for de teeth be as farp as 
one needle, and as long as my finger—ha, ha ha! 


LETITI A 


Yes, I fancy 'twill effectually put an end to his 
courtſhip. It is chain d to a ſtaple in the wall, fo 
that my handſome hot-headed ſwain ſhall cool all 
night, whilſt his nephew more agreeably ſupplies his 
place. 


LA ROUGE. 


Ah! Madame, you be ſo politique, you ave de 
fancy ſo brilliante, begar I ſhou'd like to hear him 
cry ven de teeth bite his legs—O! it vowd be char- 
mante—delegable—ha, ha, ha! 5 


LETITIA. 


Yes, I fancy he'll appear to great advantage when 
my father takes his morning's walk; for you know 
our garden gate joins to Mr. Jaſper's garden wall, 
ſo that he will have little ſuſpicion whoſe hands he is 


fallen mto. 


LA ROUGE. 


Ha, ha, ha! I ſhou'd like to ſee his face ven 
your fader meet him in de morning. I viſh it vou d 
rain all de night; it vou'd kill him, et den his ne- 
few. vill get all his money, 

X | E LETITIA, 
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LETI TIA. 


Old Fools are the moſt incorrigible of all fools, 
and therefore the potency of the remedy ſhould be 
proportioned to the violence of the diſeaſe. But my 
chief object in this undertaking is to convince my 
father of the villainy of the wretch's intentions, that 
he may no longer withhold his conſent to marry me 
to Freelove, the man of my heart. A gentle knock- 
ing.] As I live, wan he is; run La Rouge, and 


let him in. 


LA ROUGE. 


A Madame. 0 dis love be de ver ſchockin ting. 
[Exit La Rouge. 


EET TTF-A 

Now e I'Il have a little diverſion with him about 

the ME: for I'm full of miſchief to day. 
"T6 FREELOY.K 


FREELOVE. 


Dear Letitia, how happy am I in this bleſt occa- 
ſion, which love and you have put into my power. 
I fly to ſeize a thouſand kiſſes from thoſe roſy lips, 
to. me the raptures of a ul heart—to— 


1 84 4 LETITIA. 


Hold, Sir; you're in heroics ſure: I have a word 
or two to ſay before you go any farther. 


$36 at FR EEL OVE., 
Hold;  and—Sir——What can this mean? 


| | LETITIA, 
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LETITIA 
Don't be ſurpriz d; I have an explanation in my 
pocket. Freeiove, give me your hand. | He reaches 
out his hand, and ſhe puts his purſe into it. 


FREELOYVE. 


Money, my charmer—No—'Tis generous in you, 
but you * excule me: T-—I1 [looking at the 
purſe Zounds, how came ſhe by this ? 


LETI PIA. 


View it a little cloſer; though you may have but 
a flight acquaintance with the contents, yet I dare 
fay you can recolle& that in which they are con- 
tained, Have you ever ſeen it before? 


FREELOVE, 
(Afide,) What the devil ſhall I fay? I'm betray'd, 


undone by all that's———Why—a—a—a—as to re- 
collecting t—yes—yes—cer taivly Letra ——I—-I— 
do recollect the purſe to be lure 


LET.IT IA, 


Have you no idea, how, or to whom you parted 
with it? J have a particular reaſon for aſking. 


FREEL OV E. 


(Afide.) Sure that devil of a French girl has not 
been blabbing—T'l venture however. — Oh! if— 
it—if you do inſiſt on knowing this—this affair 
E u—you muſt underſtand that Bob Shuffle and I— 

ad—had a game at cards—a—merely to pals away 
an hour laſt night — 


E 9 LETITIA. 
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L EFIT IA. 


Have a care, Sir; you did not part with the ehe 
till to-day, to my knowledge. | 


FREELOVE 


To-day, my dear—hum! [muſing] a pretty pickle 
I'm in—l never can confeſs the truth (aſide) O 
true, very true —-ha—ha, what a memory I have 
Now I recollet—I—I—dgid not loſe the purſe at play 
No, no, I won it from Bob Bob's a very bones 


fellow—but he plays qeep — oonſounded deep 


LETITIA. 


'Tis very well, Sir, I know why you chooſe to 
evade this queſtion. Oh! Mr. Freelove, was it well 
done to make an attempt on the integrity of a young 
creature? 


FREELOVE. 


Zounds! 'tis as I fear'd; the deuce take that French 
jade for her officiouſneſs. (Afede.) I—I—you are 
miſinform'd, the- the Pray hear me 


Eri 


No, Sir, this proof of your falſhood i is inconteſti- 
ble, and therefore this meeting of ours ſhall be em- 
ployed to no other purpoſe on my part laſfecling an- 
ger and agitation] than that of rewarding your perfi- 
dy, by aſſuring you, it would be diſſimulation in 
me not to confeſs | ſmiling, and curtſying very law] 
that I have a better opinion and a greater regard for 
you than ever I had in my life, 


FREELOVE. 


Fore gad, this is half drowning a man to have the 
plealurg 
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pleaſure of bringing him to life again. Am 1 a- 
wake? 
LETITIA. 


Perhaps not, or you may be blind, which is the 
ſame thing; you're deaf ſometimes you know. 


FREELOVE. 


(Afide.) My own words, by Jupiter; ay, thas cur- 
ſed jade has told her every ching. 


LETITIA. 


Who can venture with a man who is blind to 
the bluſhes of a modeſt cheek, and deaf to the calls 
of honour, becauſe what he utters in his wine, goes 
for nothing in his intervals of ſobriety. 


FREELOVE. 


Why, my ſweet echo, how came you to know 
this? I have not ſeen you this week. 


L ET 0.614; 


[Mimicking La Rouge] O Monſieur, you do mil- 
take mon ami, you miſtake my friend. 


FREELOVE. 


Wonders will never ceaſe—Why, ſure you were 
not the French girl that 


LET.LI TI A. 


Moſt aſſuredly I am tho'. Nay, don't droop, 
George; I am very glad to find your faults merely 
the luxuriances of indiſcretion that have no root, and 
with a little care may be eaſily weeded away. 

FREELOVE. 


- 
* 
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TPR EEE LOVE; 
Believe, my dear Letitia, I will for the future re- 
gulate my conduct to your wiſhes, | 


Enter LA R OUGE. 


LA RO U GE. 


Madame, Madame, de old gentleman be catch in 
de trap. I hear him ſwear like de diable. 


LEPIHIA. : 
My plot has ſucceeded—— But, heyday how did 
he elcape? {4 . 
FREELOVE. | 3 
Plot!——What's all this, Letitia? I ſhall be dif- 
covered. | 
L ETI TE A, 


Never fear; you'll ſhew to greater advantage thai 
he will. Let us obſerve. him. from this cloſet. La 
Rouge, waich my father's coming home. [Letitia 
and Freelove go into the A exit La Rouge e 


way. 
Stage Dark, 


Enter Sir AMOROUS OGILE, limping and wet, with 
a handkerchief tied round has leg. 


Sir AMOR OUsS. 


Well, I am hous d at laſt, after having ſulfer'd 
death in a thouſand different ſhapes. No ſooner 
did I diſingage myſelf from the jaws of a ſteel-trap, 
than chat damn d fiſh-pond muſt lie in my way 


| feeling 
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[ feeling about] dark, very dark indeed No won- 
der I walk'd into it, when I had almoſt ſcratch'd my 
eyes out by ſtumbling head foremoſt into a holly- 
buſh—Ay, there I ſuppoſe I loſt my wig I ſhall 
certainly catch my death, after my dipping. —Oh'! 
that I had that French whore by the ears, I'd make 
her talk plain Engliſh with a devil to her. I ſhall 
have this adventure proclaim'd through the ſtreets to 
the tune of Derry down,” by every ballad-ſinger 
in the city. What ſhall IL do The light in this 
room proves that ſome of the family are up hen 
all are gone to bed, I may make my eſcape through 
a door or a window; till then Ill hide myſelf; chere 
ay be ſome cloſet 1 chis room, where I may lie 
ſnug Oh! here's one, Cupid befriend me 
[Opens the door, and diſcovers Freelove and Letitia. 
Why, here's wine and witchcraft—my nephew 
with a young lady! [hey come forth] I'm undone! 
Why, George, who thought of meeting you here? 


FREELOVE. 
Nay, uncle, who thought of meeting you here? 
Sir AMOROUS... 
Why, George, misfortunes will happen. 


FREELOVE. 
True, uncle, you are a melancholy proof of that. 


Sr AMOROUS. 


But, George, do you know the way out of the 
houſe ? 


FREEL 0 Y Ec 
I know the way into it you ſee, Sir, | 
Sir 
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Sir AMOROUS. 
Do, George, be good-natur'd and tell me. 


FREELO VE. 


Why, Sir, there is one way out at the door, and 
another way out of the window: but, Sir, as difh- 
culty and danger are the very fouls of intrigue, I 
ſhould think the latter moſt worthy the choice of a 
man of gallantry like you. | 


Sr AMOROUS. 


- But, Madam, [zo Letitia] perhaps you can inform 
me; there is ſomething ſo forgiving in thoſe ſweet 


eyes, that gives me confidence to aſk this boon, 


FREELOVE. 


Yes, Sir, very forgiving——Miſs Letitia I dare 
ſay will. Sir, this is Miſs Letitia Silverſides. Ma- 
dam, [formally] this is Sir Amorous Ogle, my wor- 
thy uncle and guardian. 


Sr AMOROUS, 


(Afide.) Miſs Letitia! then I'm try'd, condemn'd 
and executed. 


LETIT IA. i 
Curt hing very low.] Sir, you do our houſe very 
great honour by this viſit. 1 


Sir AM ORO Us. 


(Afide.) Their houſe! Satan has been at work | 
with a vengeance, 3 


LETITIA, 
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LETITIA. 
I am very forry, Sir Amorous, my papa is not at 
home to receive you. 
sir AM-OROUS. 
A reprieve by all that's fortunate, 


| LETETIA. 
Your buſineſs, I preſume, Sir, was with my papa. 


sir AMOROUS. 


Ye—ye—yes, Ma am —I—I—a—came about a 
little particular buſineſs with my worthy friend Mr. 
Silverſides ——b—b—but—as I am ſo unfortunate 
as not to find him at home—a—TIl do myſelf the 
honour of calling to-morrow Would you pleaſe, 
Ma am, to ſhew me my way out? 


Enter LA ROUGE... 


LA ROUGE. 


Madame, madame, your fader juſt come home. 
[Surveys Sir Amorous. } 


| Sr AMOROUS. 
Nay then—drive away cart—for all's over. (Aſide) 


LA ROUGE. 


Ha, ha, ha! vat is de matter my. goot God! 
he ave been into de vater, ha, ha! 


Sr AMQROUS, 


O the Syren! Pray, Madam, pity my ſituation.— 
Why, George—I ſay, nephew — 
, F FREELOVE. 
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FRE ELO V. E. 


O Sir, here's one wilt aſſiſt you; your worthy 
friend, Mr. Silverſides. But we'll retire into the next 
room, for fear of interrupting bulinels, 


TIA 


Oh! we would not interrupt bulineſs for the world, 
ha, ha, ha! [All laugh and exeunt but Sir Amorous. | 


sir AMOROUS. 


Gad's life! yonder he comes—there's no reſource 
but getting into this cloſet. Lord ſend me out of 
the hands of theſe magicians, for there's 3 but 
enchantment going forward here I'll be ſworn. 
Heigh ho! [Goes in.] 


Euter SILVERSIDES. 


SIT VERQIDES. 


Did'nt I hear a noiſe this way ? Faith 'tis very 
right, as I us'd to ſay when I kept ſhop, * If the 
maſter's idle, how the dickens ſhould the 'prentice 
work.” Theſe giggling wenches will play their 
tricks when my back is turn'd.——'Tis a late hour 
to be ſure, but the alderman's ſuch good company 
when he gets into his pleaſantries, that there's no 
getting away in any tolerable time. However, III 
faſten my doors, and drive them all to bed; nothing 
like having all ſafe and ſnug, firm and faſt, under 
lock and key. Ay, ay let Peter Silverſides alone 
for that—ſbawls] Thomas, bolt all the doors bar 
all the windows, Thomas. Going, is met by Squan- 
der and Tippletext drunk; Tippletext with a rope- 
laduer in tus hand, | 


TIPPLETEXT. 
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TIPPLET EXT. 


- Hic—hic—here am I, Sir, atlyour ſervice. 


SILVERSIDES. 
How now, what's here? 


SQUANDER, 


Hollo, old fellow II want to aſk you a queſ- 
tion, in the name of the company, 


SILVERSIDES. 


In the name of the devil, I want to aſk you 
one; where do you come from? 


SQUANDER. p 


Why that's very fair, old Steady Muſcle, but 
damme if I know, nor where I'm going, and that's 
more—hic 


SILVERSIDES. 
What, do you mean to rob my houſe ? Who are 
you both ?—Who are you, Sir? to Trppletext.] 
TIPPLETEXT. 


Jam myſelf alone; are you any thing more ?— 
Curſe me—Let's have none of your ſham, Tell us 
in which room Freelove 1s—A rope-ladder, ſee, here 
it is— The high top gallant of his joy,” 


N 
K Why I'm thunderſtruck That raſcal Freelove 
ere ! G 


F 2 TIPPLETEXT, 


nv 
3 


4 THE EXPERIMENT. 


TTPPLETESXT. 
Never fear, Old Buckſkin ;—Your daughter's a 


ſweet morſel. Damme, I'll have her myſelf, rather 
than ſhe ſhall lead apes in hell.—But where's Free- 
love? we'll carry him to the font of Bacchus, and 
ſconce him nine half pints at leaſt. — | 


„ SILVERSIDES. 
Sir, your inſolence is intolerable. I defire—— 


SQUANDER. 


Quietly, old gentleman, quietly; always do things 
foberly, and with decorum.—I ſay now, ſuppoſe I 


ſhould talk Latin to you, Old Domine, would you 
underſtand it ? = 


TIPPLETEXT. 

Ay, ſumus, that tmeans—confume us.— But nos— 
we are—damnable drunk—um !—damnable drunk, 
SILVERSIDES. 

That I perceive, and therefore inſiſt on your quit- 
ting my houſe immediately. TT + 

; TEPELSLKTEL TT. 
© Your houſe, is it ?—Well then, all I can ſay is, 


that we tivo gentlemen are your gueſts; ſo the 
| fooner you, bring a bottle the better hic hic 


SILVERSIDES. 


This is two much to bear—Thomas, bring my 
piſtols, —You are ruffians, and not gentlemen— 


SQUANDER. 
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SQUANDER. 
Not gentlemen Damme; who calls my gentili- 
in queſtion ?—I bear the king's commiſhon ;—do 
ou ſee that, you old idiot; (points to his cockade)— 
Next you ſhall feel this in your ſmall guts, and 
then you'll be convinc'd I am a ſoldier.— Come on. 


(thruſts at him, 


TIPPLETEX T, 


Ay, put it through his lungs, and I'll bury the 
corps gratis; no ſurplice fees, not I— 


Freelove ruſhes in, draws, and diſarms Squander. 


FRE E LOVE. | 
. Hold your hand, madman.—Would you commit 
murder ?—Eternal infamy be your portion. 


TIPPLETERX EF. 


Here he is,  flatu quo! My dear George, I'm 
ſo glad that we have found you—you can't think. — 
Egad, we had almoſt broke our necks over a damn'd 
high garden wall, in coming to ſeek for you. 


FREELOVE. 


Are you not aſhamed, thus to proſtitute thoſe ta- 
lents which ought to be employed in promoting the 
practice of virtue and religion, inſtead of laviſhing 
your time in one continual ſcene of irtegularity and 
riot. And you, Sir, [% Sguander] does not - yout 
king and country ſtand in need of your aſſiſtance? 
Is there no cauſe in which you .can employ your 
{word, but in defence of your drunken {quabbles ? 
Take your ſword, Sir, and learn that there is no 
character ſo univerſally deteſted, and ſo much to be 
dreaded, as a dupe to drunkenneſs, 
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SQUANDER. 


Come, come, George—damn all quarelling—zive 
us thy hand, my hero. 


FREELOVE. 


Away, you have had it too long already; I dif- 
claim all future fellowſhip with you for ever. 


TIPPLET EXT. 


So ſrumpiſh as all that! Damme, I'm off the 
turf. None of your milkſops for me. Come 
along, Squander. b 


S QU AN DER. 


Oh! you dolt, to be tied to a woman's Apron- 
firing ——Ob ! fie, Oh! fie, wear | Petticoats! 
„Wine does wonders every day.” [Exeunt . both 


finging.] 


Enter LETITIA. 


FREELOYVE. 


Now, Sir, you will no doubt wiſh to have an ex- 
planation of all theſe tranſactions, which ſeem to you 
ſo myllerious. Here is a lady will aſſiſt me in do- 
ing it. | 


STLVERSIDES: 


Pray do, young man, and begin with telling me 
how you came here to make one of the performers, 


LEEITIA. 


My dear, Sir, firſt ſatisfy me that you have receiv'd 
no hurt from che {word of that brute. , 


 SILVERSIDES. 
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SILVERSIDES. 


Hurt, huſſey ; 'tis a miracle I had not my throat 
Cut. Why, I quiver every joint of me. 


FREELOVE. 


am truly ſorry, Sir, you ſhould be moleſted by 
thoſe wretches, and yet I feel a ſecret ſatisfaction in 
being the happy means of reſcuing your perſon from 
danger. | | ; 


SILVERSIDES. 


Ay, and in return for all that, you expect me to 
give you my daughter. That's the burden of the 


- ſong, I warrant. | 


FREELOVE. 


Sir, you have touch'd upon the maſter ſtring of 
my beſt hopes. Oh! Sir, if 2 knew the tender 
regard I have for her, which is ſuch as muſt render 
her happineſs dearer to me than my own, you would 
not withhold your conſent a moment. 


SILVERSIDES. 


Why, that's all very loving, and very pretty to 
be ſure: but remember, young man, you have an 
uncle, a man of fortune, | 


LETF-&43 4 A 


Sir, if that's the obſtacle, as I gueſs'd it would, 
ſomething I have to fay, and ſomething I have to 
produce, will convince you how great a deceiver, 


and how poor a poltron you would have beſtowed 
on 


SILVERSIDES. 
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SILVERSIDES. | 
Poor—Why he's worth 8 thouſand 3 at 


leaſt, 


ir 


' Yon miſtake my meaning, Sir. But pleaſe to 
peruſe that ;. tis his own Rand I aſſure you. 


SILVERSIDES. 


[Reads] The Rake's Vade Mecum, or Man of 
Pleaſure's Memorandum-Book.” Why, I never 
heard of ſuch a book. —Let me ſee, [reads] ** Bow'd 
obſequiouſly—a—ſhall ſoon make a conqueſt there, 
without that horrid thing call'd matrimony—Schemes 
of ruin—hum Talk'd with old Silverſides about 
Letitia.“ Old— Im his humble ſervant for that 
though - um um A crazy old fool, and cally 
gull'd —— 


LETITIA, 
What think you of that, Sir? 


SILVERSIDES. 


Think! Why, I think you won't find me ſo cafily 
gull d as you imagine—ha, ha, ha!—AIll a forgery, 
all a farce—A wick, a 3 of yours as ſure as a 
alt: ha, ha! 


LETEZTI1A 


Pardon me, Sir; I ſhould ſcarpely uſe your name 
with ſuch diſrelpe. But I BY another proof— 
here's his ring, which 


% 
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THE EXPERIMENT. 49 


SILVERSID ES. 
Pſhaw, pſhaw! don't tell me of your rings— 
Tis all a trick I tell you. 


2 F RE E LOVE. 


I am ſorry i it is not in our power to convince you; 
but, on my honour, 'twas he who planted that rope- 
ladder againſt your garden wall, in conſequence, as 
he thought, of an aſſignation with Madame La 


Rouge; and, I aſſure r he has been pretty well 
Here he is, in propria 


maul d in the adventure. 

perſona, hid in this cloſet, in hopes of effecling his 

eſcape whilſt you and your family are a-bed. 
Shall I unkennel him? 


SILVERSIDES. 


Why, I'm all amazement !—Come, let's ſee him 
Mercy. on. us, what a pals the world is come to! 


FR EE LOVE. 


[Anocking at the door.] Uncle, you're wanted; does 


it ſuit you to come forth? 


LETITIA. 


Sir r Amorous — My papa is here 
now; you had a little buſineſs with him, I think you 


ſaid, | 6 


1 2 FREE LOVE. 
Ax. Sir, a little buſineſs Pleaſe to come forth 


and tranſact it. [Sir Amorous comes out f the cloſet! 


Perhaps, uncle, you can give us ſome” account of 
that Jadder—that ladder of ropes, uncle, 


G Sir 


=_ 
. 2 
. 


——. = 
* * — 
. . » 
* 
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Sir AMOR O Us. 


Why, George —ay, true —-ye—ye—-yes—I—I do 
call it to mind, that's certain ¶Aſide to Freelove) 
For heayen's ſake, George, help me out of this ſcrape, 
and T1] give thee up half thy fortune to-morrow. 


FREELOVE. 

Half my fortune! I ſcorn your bride, I'll have 
the whole; the laws of my country ſhall do me 
juſtice, 


LETITIA 


- Perchance, Sir Amorous, you may know that ring 
too. I had the honour to receive it from your own 
hand. Look at me now, and ſee if you think me 
as fair as a lilly, as bluſhing as a roſe—Do the ſpicey 
gales of Arabia perfume my breath? Is there neQar 
on my lips, honey on my cheek ?*—Pray tell me it 
J have cer a pretty feature in my face—perhaps my 
eyes look two different ways I ſquint moſt into- 
lerably——O, Monſieur, you look ſo handſome, et 
be fo ver pretti gentleman—he, he, he! 


Sir AMOROUS. 
Yes, I cut a mighty pretty figure, truly. 


SILVERSIDES. 


Really, Sir Amorous, from the many teſtimonies 
of an infamous character that appear againſt you, I 
cannot heſitate to aſſure you, that even ſuppoſing 
your intentions towards my daughter had been ho- 
norable, I would not diſgrace my family ſo notori- 
ouſly as to receive you into it. One honeſt man 
poor and untitled is a greater ornament to ſociety 


than a thouſand noble villains, And the only at- 
tonement 


1 
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tonement I can make my Letitia, for having liſtened 
to your addreſſes, is to give her to the man ſhe 
loves.—— Go, Sir, my doors are open to let you 


out, but never to receive you again, 


FREELOVE. 


Uncle, this comes of ſtudying the Graces No 
woman can withſtand the inſinuating addreſſes of a 
man of gallantry—ha, ha, ha! | 


Sir AMOROUS. 


Nephew, I moſt fincerely wiſh you and your lady 
as much future happineſs, as this preſent moment 


affords me——Curle confound you all —— [Extt. 


SILVERSIDES. 


Heed not his wiſhes; the Supreme delights in acts 
of goodneſs; and villainy, though cloth'd in em- 
broidery, will meet with puniſhment as well as ridi- 
cule.— Come, my children, to-morrow ſhall ſee 

ou united; I have acquird a fortune, and it ſhall 
be the pleaſure of my age to ſee you enjoy it. 
Things in this world carry a double face, and there 
is no coming at the knowledge of vice, or diſcoyer- 
ing merit without making the Experiment. 


7 I. ES 


Errata in ſome of the copies. 


Page 23, line 19, for diſpofition read compoſition, Pa 
laſt line but one, for friend read fiend. * 
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